FATHERS AND CHILDREN
1 Thanks/ he said painfully,' I did not expect
this. It's a deed of mercy. So we have seen
each other again, as you promised/
* Anna Sergyevna has been so kind/ began
Vassily Ivanovitch . , ,
* Father, leave us alone, Anna Sergyevna, you
will allow it, I fancy, now?'
With a motion of his head, he indicated his
prostrate helpless, frame.
Vassily Ivanovitch went out
'Well, thanks/ repeated Bazarov. 'This is
royally done. Monarchs, they say, visit the
dying too/
* Yevgeny Vassilyitch, I hope-----*
1 Ah, Anna Sergyevna, let us speak the truth,
It'sail over with me. I'm under the wheel
So It turns out that it was useless to think of
the future. Death's an old joke, but it comes
fresh to every one. So far I *m not afraid * . .
but there, senselessness is coming, and then it *s
all up!------' he waved his hand feebly.   * Well,
what had I to say to you * * , I loved you!
there was no sense in that even before, and less
than ever now. Love is a form, and my own
form is already breaking up. Better say how
lovely you are! And now here you stand, so
beautiful.. /
Anna Sergyevna gave an involuntary shudder.
* Never mind, don't be uneasy. ... Sit down
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